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nine o'clock, when he did start for Mrs. W------.'s,
but of course only got there to find Lou gone. It is vexing that she never sent us word, as Louis would have tried again to see him, if he had only known this.
The expedition to Mataafa's court at Malie went off very well. Louis, Fanny, and Belle started at 6 A.M. on horseback; Lou had to ride one of the cart-horses, and he was certainly a remarkable figure with a sort of bolster containing spare clothes across the saddle in front of him. It did not look like a suitable get-up for a ceremonious visit to even a dethroned monarch! However, at Apia they transferred themselves to a boat belonging to the Roman Catholic Mission, which took them to Mali6, a pretty village close to the sea, which reminded Lou much of Tautira in Tahiti. There are some fine Samoan houses in it, and Mataafa lives in a very large and handsome one, with guards set about it, and many other signs of royalty. They tell me that he is a splendid-looking man, with much more intellect and force of character than Malietoa, and in fact they all lost their hearts to 'Charlie ower the water/ He welcomed them most heartily, and drank kava with them as soon as they arrived. The 'talking-man' was very old and indistinct, and Louis could not follow all that he said, but to give you some idea of his flights of oratory, he was not satisfied by describing Tusitala as ' the